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CAF SANDUSKY AND LOGAN FIND DEADLY FANGS IN THE TRAP SET FOR DE SPAIN, WHO

DISAPPEARS MYSTERIOUSLY FROM CALABASAS

The region around Sleepy Cat, a railroad division town In the Booty mountain mining country. Is infestedwith stage robbers, cattle rustlers and gunmen. The worst of these belong to the Morgan gang whose hang-out la Morton Gap. a fertile valley about 20 miles from Sleepy Cat, and near Calabasas, a point wheretoe horses are changed on the stage line from the Thief River mines to the railroad. Jeffries, superintend-ent of'the mountain division, appoints Henry de Spain general manager of the stage line, with John LeFevreand Bob Scott, an Indian, as his assistants, and gives orders to break up the gang. The chief bad menre Bassoon, Deaf Sandusky. Harvey" Logan and Gale Morkan, De Spain foolishly becomes smitten withpretty Nun Morgan. Gale's cousin, but she Ignores his advances. The gang traps De Spain alone ma swoon.and when this Installment opens a gun fight is Imminent.

A warm, sticky feeling In" his right
boot warned blm, when be tried to
moke same mental iuveutory of his
condition, of at least one other wound.
He muld not see twenty feet ahead or
behind. Even when he hurriedly wiped
the cloud from his eyes his vision
seemed to have failed, and be could
only cling to bis horse to put the miles
as fast as possible between himself
and more of the Morgans.

A perceptible weakness presently
forced him to realize he must look to
his wounded foot Before he slackened
speed he tried to look behind to recon-noite- r.

With relief he perceived his
sight to be a trifle better, and iu scan-
ning the horizon he could discover no
pursuers. Choosing a secluded spot,
be dismounted, cut open his boot, and
found that a bullet, pHsslng down-
ward, had torn on artery under the
arch of the foot. Maklug a rude tour-
niquet, he succeeded In checking pretty
well the spurting flow that was sap-
ping his strength. After he had

the bandage he stood up and
looked nt It.

Then he drew his revolver ngnln and
broke it, , He found five empty shells
In the chambers and threw them uway.
The last cartridge had not been fired.
He could not even' figure out how he
had happened to have six cartridges In
the cylinder, for ho rarely loaded more

"You've waited one day too long to
collect for your strawberry, De Spain,"
cried Logan shrilly. "You've turned
one trick too many on the sinks, young
fellow. If the man that put your mark
on you ain't in this room, you'll never
get him."

"Which means, I take It, you're going
to try to get me," smiled De Spain.

"No," bellowed Morgan, "It means
we have got you."

"You are fooling yourself, Ilarvey."
De Spain addressed the warning to Lo-
gan. "And you, too, Sandusky," he
added.

"We'll take care of that," grinned
Logan. Sandusky kept silence.

"You are Jumping into another man's
fight," protested Do Spain steudily.

"Bassoon's fight Is our light." inter-
rupted Morgan.

"I advise you." said De Spain once
more, looking with the words at Sno

pommel, he stuck his foot up again
and aguln for the stirrup. It was use-
less; he could not make it. Then,
summouing nil of his fast-ebbin- g

strength, he threw himself like a sack
Itcross the horse's back, lashed the
brute through the open gateway,
climbed Into the saddle, and spurred
blindly away.

CHAPTER X.

After the Storm.
For a week thy search continued day

and night, but each day. even each
succeeding hour,' reduced the expec-
tation of ever seeing De Spain alive.
Spies working at Calabasas, others
seut In by Jeffries to Music moun-
tain among the Morgans, and men
from Medicine Bend haunting Sleepy
Cut could get no word of De Spain,'
Deaf Sandusky and Logan had been
found dead at the Inu by Lefever on
the night after the light. Fairly accu-
rate reports accounted for Gale Mor-
gan, nursing a wound nt homo, and
for Sassoon, badly woundt.il and under
cover somewhere in the gap. Beyond
this, information halted.

Toward the end of the week a Mexi-
can sheepherder brought word in to
Lefever that he had seen in Duke
Morgan's stable Sassoou's horse Uie
one ou which De Spain had escaped.
He averred he had seen the blood-
stained Santa Fe saddle that had been

rt usky and his crony, "to keep out of
it."

"Sandusky," yelled Logan to his
partner, "he advises me and you to
keep out of this light," he shrilly
laughed.

"Sure," assented Sandusky, but with
no variation In toue and his eyes on
De Spain.

Logan, with nn oath, leaned over the
bar toward Sassoon, and pointed con-
temptuously toward the end of the
bar. "Slake!" he cried, "step through
the mil and take that man's gun."

De Spain, looking from one to the
other of the four faces confronting j found nt daybreak of the day follow-him- ,

w:

laughed for the tirst time. But j ig the fight, waiting at Bassoon's cor- -

MsahlaMre.
Waea ho had alafead a aeesalagbj

craving he dashed tho nss-fa- g.

water, first with ooe haad and
then the other, aver bis fare, Ho tried
feebly to wash away some of tho alkali
that bad crusted over the woaad la tho
front of his hoad and
bandog In It There was oiow noth
ing to do but to secrete
daylight and wait till
him It was manifestly Impoaslhlo for
him to seek It

Meanwhile, the little atreaaj basMo
hlui offered first aid. He tried tt Wtth
his foot and fouud It slight and
low. alltclt with a rocky bed that made
wading In his condition difficult But
he felt so much better he was able to
attempt this, and, keeping near to one
sldo of the current, he began to follow
it slowly The ascent was
at times precipitous, which pleased
him, though It depleted his now
strength. It was easy la this way to
hide his trail, and the higher and fast
er the stream took him Into fhe moun-tal- ns

the safer be would be from any
CalabuMus pursuers. When he bad re-

gained a little strength and oriented
himself, he could quickly get down Into
the hills.

Animated by these thoughts, he held
his way hoping at every
stop to readi the gorge from which
the flow issued. He would hnve known
this by the sound of the fulling water,
hut, weakening soon, ho found he must
abandon hope of getting up to It. How-
ever, by resting and scrambling up
the rocks, he kept on longer than he
would have believed possible. Encoun-
tering at length, ns he struggled up-

ward, a letlge mid a clump of hushes,
he crawled weakly on hands and knees
into It, too spent to struggle farther,
stretched himself on the fluttened
brambles and sank Into a heavy sleep.

He woke in broad daylight.
returned slowly and he

raised himself with pain from his
rough couch. Ills wounds were stiff,
and he la? for a long time on his hack
looking up nt the sky. At length he
dragged himself to an open space near
where be had slept and looked nbout.
Ho appeared to be near the foot of a
mountain quite strange to him, and In
rather an exposed place. He elamberud
a hundred feet above where he had
slept before he found a biding place.

j It was at the foot of a tiny waterfall
j where the brook, striking a letlge of
granite, had patiently hollowed out a
shallow pool. Beside this a great mass
of frost-bitte- n rock had fallen, and one
of the bowlders lay tilted in such a
way as to roof In n sort of cave, the
entrance to which was not higher than
a man's knee. Do Spain crawled Into
this refuge.

And then a very strange thing
happens to De Spain an event
that changes the whole course
of his life. It Is described fully
in the next installment

ITO lili CONTINUED.)

GIFT WAS NOT APPRECIATED

Soldier's Wife Certainly Chose a Most
Unfortunate Time to Send Those

Fish to the Camp.

"For a long time," said the fat
plumber, "I have been trying to locate
the most unlucky gink In the whole
world."

"And now "
"I have found him nt last."
The thin carpenter showed curios-

ity.
"Ho Is a soldier down on the bord-

er," the fat plumber continued.
"Do you mean that you think all of

the boys down there are to be pitied?"
"I should say not!"
"Then you have to furnish a dia-

gram with your joke."
"This particular soldier Is wealthy

und has everything he wants, back
home."

"And still he Is unlucky." '
"Yes. He wrote to his wife, one day,

and told her she ought to do something
for the hoys ut the front."

"Yes"
"And the wife immediately bought

500 fresh fish and hud them shipped to
the border."

"That was fine of her."
"Now comes the unlucky part."
"I have been waiting for thut."
"Ou the very day that tho consign-

ment reached the compuny tho wom-

an's husband happened to be assigned
to duty In the mess tent"

"Yes"
"And blamed If he didn't have to

clean every one of those 500 fish."
Youngstown Telegram.

The Skirmisher.
John Blevins was tho most bashful

lad in n Kansas village. For three
years ho hud been keeping company
with Snllle Julmes, but he could not
bring his courage up to tho popping
point. One Sunday night as John wus
leaving the front yard of his Inamo-
rata, he encountered the old man, who
had begun to chafe under the diffi-

dence of his daughter's sweetheart
"Look-e- e here, John," exclaimed

paterfamilias, "You have been couilug
to see my daughter for several years
now, and I want to know what your
intentions are."

stammered John,
"I nm aiming o her."

"Aiming 1" snorted tho old man.
"Well, don't you think it about time
thut you fired?" i

Galllenl and Kitchener.
Oncral Uulllenl may fulrly be

culled tho French Kitchener In one
very notable respect. He won deserved
fame not only ns a conqueror but as
the onllghtened organiser of con-
quered territories, with a special bont
toward education. "My Idea of our
duty," ho once said to hie officers In
Africa, "Is that If we storm a village
one day we ought to begin building a
schoolhouse In It the next" Just so
Kltchsncr, having avenged Gordon by
smashing the Mahdlsts, ' sot up Gor-
don college at Khartum In hie mem-
ory. London Chronicle

As a Man Thlnke.
A young man thinks he le a devil,

and an old man likes to think that
there was a day whea he was a devil.

I MCMM WBBff

Chillicothe showed her loyalty re-
cently ' whea tho city purchased oao
15.000 and five $1,000 liberty, bonds.

Herbert S. Hadley, former governor
of Missouri, and for years a promi-
nent figure in national Republican
politics, has accepted a professorship
in the law school of the University of
Colorado at Boulder.

Warren Decker, engineer of St
Louis, wss killed: Harry Hawkins of
Eldon, fireman, suffered a broken lag,
and W. J. Mudgett, conductor of Union
was severely injured in a head-o- col-

lision near Freeburg, on the Chicago,
Ilock Island Pacific Hallway. '

a'

Word has been received at Nevada
of the death of Harvey Wlsbell at Gas
City, Kan. Mr. Wlsbell was an old
time Nevada newspaper man and was
county clerk of Vernon county from
1902 to 1910.

David It. Francis of St. Louis, Amer-
ican ambassador to Russia, was re-

elected president of tho board of cu-

rators of the University of Missouri
at a meeting ct the board In Kansas
City. C. B. Rollins or Columbia was
elected

a a

Mrs.. A. D. Freeman, one of tho old-

est residents of Morton, celebrated her
90th birthday a few days ago and on
the day of tho celebration she had her
picture taken standing beneath an tdnr
tree and two sugar maplc3 which she
and her husband planted when they
first bought the farm on which she
now resides, sixty-thre- e years ago.
The land, which is now very valuable,
was bought in 1S51 for J1.2S au acre.

Robert Skibici of St. Louis worried
that he mignt be drafted into the
army, shot his wife and committed
suicide, lie left three small children.

By a majority of more than thirteen
to one Nevada recently voted bonds
for 130,000 to build a paved road be-

tween the city and the government
military reservation.

Degrees were conferred upon forty-tw- o

candidates at the forty-fourt- an-

nual commencement exercises at
Drury college recently. The com-

mencement address was delivered by
Henry M. Beardsley of Kansas City.

Mrs. J. K. Burnham of Kansas City,
tvidov of the late Kansas City bene-
factor of Drury collego in Springfield,
has provided for the establishment
and maintenance of a department of
domestic science and art in that
school.

The Missouri University this year
graduated the largest class in the his-

tory of tho school. The total number
of graduates is GOO. Of these, forty-fiv- e

are credited to Kansas City,

The right of witnesses before grand
Juries to decline to answer questions
that might incriminate themselves
was sustained by tho Springfiold
court of appeals in ordering the re-

lease of Emmett G. Matthews'," Woody
Woodworth and E. M. James of How-
ell county, on writs of habeas corpus.
Judge E. P. Dorres of the Howell
county circuit court had ordered the
men into tho custody of the sheriff for
refusing to answer a question as to
whether they had seen anybody In
the county playing cards for money lu
the last year.

C. I. Taylor of Sedalla was chosen
Grand counselor of the Missouri Coun-
cil of the United Commercial Travel-
ers at the concluding session of their
annual convention in Joplin.

Mrs. Adolphus Bunch, widow of the
well known brewer, has bought half
million dollars of the Liberty Loan
bonds.

'

City officials, union leaders and of-

ficials of the Springfield Traction Com-

pany have agreed upon a settlement
of the strike, according to the under-
standing. No information has-bee-

n

given out.
e

The Shelby County Red Cross Chap-
ter, has been organized at Shelblna
with sixty-tw- members. A campaign
for new members Is to be made soon.

Additional reports on tho storms
that swept Southeastern Missouri and
Southern Illinois recently brought the
death list to eighteen. The list of in-

jured totals sixty and a family of
seven is reported missing.. .

James Joseph Butler, twice a mem-
ber of congress, and the only surviv-
ing son of tho late Colonel Ed Butler,
is dead at St. Louis. The Butlers made
and unmade more political leaders In
St. Louis than any other men.

Circuit Judge Klrby has denied tho
application of tho Springfield Gas and
Electric Company for a restraining
order against city officials to prevent
the holding of a special election here
on June 18 to vote on the proposal to
Issue $500,000 In bonds for construct-
ing a municipal lighting plant,

a a
The first rush for tho "war bride"

degreo came the other day when twenty--

six marrlago licenses wero Issued
by the reorder, breaking all Spring-
field records. Twenty of the grooms
are of registration age.

The record price for contracted hogs
was offered and accepted at Fulton
when a shipper agreed to pay $16 00 a
hundred for a load of hogs to be de-

livered the first half of August by J. Ed
Moore. This Is five cents more than
hae ever beon paid on any central
market for hogs, '

The corner stone of the new $15,000
Christian church building at Califor-
nia was laid by R. L. Fulks, a repre-
sentative of the (rand lodge of Masone
recently. The Rev. R. E. L. Prunty la

1 pastor of the congregation.

Enhant Pa. "I was all
weak inwardly. I las pbi!s",ZS
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IIIFIIi and in, head hotg!

orten have
epelUandfeeUH
I was not safe, j
I heard anyone coin,
in I would run sndlockthedoorwth;
would not see ml
I tried several doc.
tors and thpvrii...
help me so I said

'my mother
I will have to die aa there is n LV?.
me. ' She got me one of your fittl
books and my husband said 1 should trv
one bottle. I stopped the doctora
medicine and took Lydia E. Pinkhsm sVegetable Compound. 1 1 soon mde achange in me and now I am strone uiido all my work. "--

Mrs. Auui'sna
Baughman, Box 80, Enhaut, Pa.

Why will women continue to 8uff
day in and day out and drsg out a sickly
half-hearte- d existence, missing thre!
fourths of the joy of living, when they
con find health in Lydia E. Pinkbsm's
Vegetable Compound?

If you would like free confidential e

address Lydia E. Finkham Medians
Co., Lynn, Mass.

KILL THEM by using

Stearns' Electric Pasts
Full directions in 15 langu'egti
Sold everywhere 25c and $1.00

U.S. GOVERNMENT BUYS IT

Kill All Flies!
Plued aJivwherv.Dataf ft Kilter ttrai--t ani l"htl)
fllOa Meat, clean. oroameiiUl. eanvftiicr.t. ax.i

Ut4Ucuro. Assist

Daisy Fly Killer
Sold by oolara, nr ttkr anM. icvtii, li.t.

MMOU SOMCHS, ISO OI KA1B AVI. BROOKLYN, ft, 1,

LOSSES SURELY PREYfliTfl)BUCK by CUTTER'S IUCKIEG PIUJ

tmh. reliable j fvjsn p re let red by
western woc
men. bctaiiMfplae aO Protact h,r

If Writelbrbcxiltfet ardtenlnuoUH,
at. SIxMilaii am. ti'sn

i. pti. BlicUes ftilt. ilOO
IV any Inlector, hilt Cittte,' simple nflrt rtrm t.

The upwlriMfy ol Outer tro"!uun iidjetoov-- r :S
Oi III VACVINBS AM, SFI M3

ONLY. 1NSUI ON Cirrt&K Sk II tuuttuuUe,
or iel Jfn-c- t

n buer Utanttrr. Itrtiitr . til, tr CMuci. lit

HAIR BALSAM
A toilet prepivntion of nitTlt.

Help to ennllcato damir.r!.
For Restoring Calor end

Buu trio Graror Fad ed Heir,
bk ajirt fi.otat I'ruccif'n.

W. N. U ST. LOUIS, NO. 1?.
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Some men nro like mosti-- ; i.'nj'

lot thoir wives do nil the work inul tlwy

do nil the (Timing.

THIS IS THE AGE OF YOUTH.
You will look ten years younger if you

darken your ugly, grizzly, gray hairs br
using "La Creole" Hair Dressing Adr.

Proper.
Klihl They siiy Venire 1ms canals

Instead of Mreots. What do von sup-

pose the Salvation Army does for

Kidder Guess they have to use the

navy department over there.

WATCH YOUR SKIN IMPROVE

When You Use Cuticura The Soap to

Purify and Ointment to Heal.

On rising and retiring gently meat
the face with Cuticura Ointment. Wnsi

oft Ointment In Ave minutes with Cud-cur- a

Soap and hot water. Continue

this treatment for ten duys and now

the change In your skin. No better

toilet preparations exist
Free sainnle en eh bv mall with Book.

Address postcard, Cuticura, DeptU
Boston. Sold everywhere. Adv.

Two Kinds.
"Do nil of your employees talk base-

ball, horso raring and prlao fighting"
"No, some of them talk trlmmlnf,

hnlr dressing nnd dancing."

IMITATION IS 8INCEREST FLATTERY

but like counterfeit money the lunt
Hon has not the worth of the origins
Insist on "La Creole" Hnlr Dressing-I- t's

the original. Darkens your hair u
the natural way, but contains no ay

1'rlce 1.00. Adv.

Minnesota newspapers will estuWIn
a paper mill.

Nerves All On Edge?
Just ss nerve wear is s case ol slawf

weakness, so Is kidney trouble s cau

of nervousness. Anyone wno dm
L- - " hondlCbeli

cue, nervQuuima, uiu,
dizzy spells, urinary ills and a ti

worn feeling, would do well to W
n.... ru... Pill. Thl. eafe. rehs- -

wuu st aiii - - - -

bis remedy is recommended by tn
nnd who have had relief from J""

such troubles.

A Missouri Case
Mrs. Herman 'imtQfS.

Behaefer, Wi Man-- (Jy 1 WaJ"7
naiian av., ih L wawj

Louis, Mo., says:
"I suffered foryears from kidney
complaint At
times my back
pained so badly. I
couldn't aoJhis
least homework. 1
often became so
tired and exhaust- -

54 that I fell down,
i health was

leavlnir me dsy by,' Af
day ana I was In mleeraMe (haps.
ter doctorlnj and trylns
without benefit, I used Do"iIl,
rlllS, Au7 parmauvutif

n sTi A M ft " ?.". V
POmiMsMUlW CO. gWFAIA U
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CHAPTER IX Continued.

8tlll regarding De Spain with the
lost businesslike expression, the griz-

zled outlaw took a guarded step for-

ward, his companions following suit.
De Spain, always with a Jealous regard
foe the relative distance between klni

nd his executioners,
snoved backward. In crossing the room,
Sandusky, without objection from his
companions, move across their front,

nd when the four lined up at the bnr,
their positions had changed. De Spain

tood at the extreme left, Sandusky
mcxt, Logan beside him, nnd Gale Mor-ja-

ut the other cud of the line, pre-
tended to pound the bar for service.
De Spain, following mountain 'etiquette
Sn the circumstances, spread Iiis open
liands, pnlms down, on the bar. 's

greut palms slid in the' same
fashion over the checked slab In un-

spoken recognition of the brief armis-
tice. Logan's liands came up In turn,

nd Morgan still pounded fur someone
to serve.

De; Spain in the new disposition
weighed his chances as being both be-
tter and worse. They had put Saudus-ky- s

first shot at no more than an
arm's length from his prey, with Lo-it- n

next, to cover the possibility of
the big fellow's failing to paralyze De
Spain the first instaut. On the other
hand, IX-- Spain, trained In the tactics
of Whispering Smith and Medicine
ltend gunmen, welcomed n short-ar-

struggle with the worst of his assai-
lants closest nt hand. Their maneuver
ing, caused no disquiet to their slen-le-

compactly built victim. "You'll
wait a long time, If you wait for serv-
ice here, Morgan," he said, commen-
ting with composure on Morgan's

Logan looked again at his
two companions and laughed.

Every hope Do Spain hud of possible
Ivelp from the buck room died with
that laugh. Then the door behind the
iirar slowly opened, and the d

fuce of Sassoon peered cautious-
ly from the gloom. The horsethlef,

tooplug, wulked In with a leer directed
triumphantly ut the railroad man.

If It were possible to deepen it, the
Biulster spot on De Spain's face dark-witt- l.

Something in his blood raged
at the sight of the malevolent fuce. He
glanced at Logan. "This," he smiled
.faintly, uodding toward Sassoon as he
Itimself took a short step farther to
the left, "Is your drink, Harvey, is it?"

"No," retorted Logan loudly, "this
la your drink."

"I'll take Sassoon," assented De
Spain, good-nature- d again and shifting
still another step to the left. "Whut
do you fellows want now?"

We want to punch a hole through
that strawberry," said Logan, "that

auty-mar- Where did you get It,
De Spain?"

"I might as well ask where you get
your gall, Harvey," returned De Spain,
watching Logan hunch Sandusky
toward the left that both might crowd
film closer. "I was born with my
fceauty-mar- k Just os you were born
with your d d bad mnnners," he
Added composedly, for In bugging up
to him his enemies were playing his
,ame. "You can't help It, neither can
I," he went on. '4,8omebody Is bound
to pay for putting that mark on me.
Somebody Is bound to pay for your
manners. Why talk about either? Bus-ma-

set out for your friends or I
will. Spread, gentlemen, spread."

" He had reached the position on
which he believed his life depended.
And Stood so close to the end of the

'''"sliT1hi toar-Fsatur- Pact of Sassoon
1'PMrad Cautiously Fram.tht Door.

feat that with a single step, as ho ut
tered tho last words, ho turned It Ban
suskj pushed dose next him. De
jCpaln continued to speak without hes-

itation or break, but tho words seemed
jfto hare o placo la his mind. ' Ho was
JhmUim nnl. and aav AAl within him

' GTmT trialM a mt-ala- button 'that

taken ore the horse when the horse

rat to be cared for. There could be,
It was fairly well ascertained, no nils-tak- e

nbout the horse the man knew
the animal; but his Information throw-n-

light on the fate of Its missing
rider.

Though Scott had known tirst of
De Spain's helpless condition In his
desperate flight, as regarded

the Indian was the last to uban- -

don hope of seeing him nllve aguin.
One night, In the midst of u gloomy
council ut jcitries' ollice, he was
pressed for an explanation of his con-
fidence. It was always difficult for
Scott to explain his reasons for thiuk-ln- g

anything. Men with the surest In-

stinct are usually poorest nt reason-
ing a conviction out. But Bob, cross-examine-d

and harried, managed to give
some explanation of the faith that was
In him. "In the first place." he said.
"I've ridden a good deal with that
man pretty much nil over the coun-
try north of Medicine Bend. He is as
full of tricks as a nut's full of meat.
Henry do Spain can hide out like an
Indian, and doctor himself. Then,
again, I know something nbout the
way he fights; up here they don't. If
those four fellows had ever seen hlra
In action, they never would have ex
pected to get out of a room alive, after
a showdown with Henry de Spnln. As
near as I can make out from all the
talk that's floating around, what footed
them was seeing him shoot nt a mark
here one day In Sleepy Cat."

Jeffries didn't Interrupt, but he
slapped his knee sharply.

"You might Just ns well try to stand
on a bos of dynamite, and shoot into
It, and expect to live to tell It," con-
tinued Scott mildly, "as to shoot Into
that fellow In a room with closed doors
and expect to get away with It. The
only way the bunch, can ever kill that
man, without gutting killed themselves,
Is to get him from behind ; and at that,
John, tho man that Ores the gun," mur-
mured the scout, "ought to be behind a
tree.

"You say he Is hit. I grant It," he
concluded. "But I knew htm once,
when he was hit, to lie out In tho bush
for a week. He got cut off once from
Whispering Smith and Kennedy after
a scrlmmuge outside Williams Cache
two years ago."

"You don't believe, then, he's dead,
BobT demanded Jeffries Impatiently.

"Not fill I see hltn dead," persisted
Scott unmoved.

De Spain, when he climbed Into Bas-
soon's saddle, was losing sight and
consciousness. He knew he could no
longer defend himself, and was so
faint that only the determination of
putting distance between him and any
pursuers held him to the horse after
he spurred awoy. . With tho Instinct of
the hunted, he fumbled with his right
hand for his means of, defense, and
was relieved to And his revolver, after
his panicky dash for safety, safe In Its
place. lie put his hand to his belt for
fresh cartridges. The belt was gone.

The discovery sent a shock through
his falling faculties. He could not
recollect why he had no belt. Believ-
ing his senses tricked him, he felt
again and ugaln for It before he would
believe It was not buckled somewhere
about him. But It was gone, and ho
stuck back In his waistband his useless
revolver. One hope remained flight,
and he spurred his horse cruelly.

Blood running continually Into his
eyes from tho wound In his head made
blm think hit eyes were gone, and di-

rection was a thing quite beyond his
power of compass. He mode little ef-
fort to guide, and his Infuriated horse
flow alonf u If winged,

ne us looKing witnout seeing what
he seemed to look at. In reality, he
saw only n cut-glas- s button. Hu was
face to face with taking a man's life
or surrendering his own, and he knew
the life must be taken In such a way
ns Instantly to disable its possessor.
These men had chosen their time and
place. There was nothing for it but
to meet them. Sassoon was stepping
toward him, though very doubtfully,
De Spain laughed agnln, dryly this
time. "Go slow, Sassoon," he said.
"That gun is loaded."

"If you want terms, hand over your
gun to Sassoon," cried Logan.

"Not till It's empty," returned De
Spain. "Do you want to try taking It?"
he demanded of Logan, his cheeks
burning a little darker.

Logan never answered the question.
It wus not meant to be answered. For
De Spain asked it only to cover the
spring he made ut that Instant Into
Sandusky's middle. Cntlike though It
was, the feint did not take the big fel-
low unprepared Ho had heard once,,
when or where he could not tell, but
he had never forgotten the hint,, that
De Spain, a boxer, was os quick with
his feet ns with his hands. The out-lu- w

whirled. Both men shot from the
hip; the reports cracked together. One
bullet, grazing the fancy button,
smashed through the gaudy waistcoat j
the other, as De Spain's free hand
struck at the muzzle of the big man's
gun, tore Into De Spain's foot. ,,

convulsed by the frightful
shock, staggered against De Spain's
arm, the latter dancing tight against
him. Logan, olive to the trick but
caught behind his partner, fired over
SrinduskyV ' right shoulder nt De
Spain's head, flattened sldewlse against
the gasping outlaw's breast. Hugging
his shield, De Spain throw his second
shot over Sandusky's left shoulder Into
Logan's face. Logan, siuklng to the
floor, never moved again. Supporting
with extraordinary Strength the un-
wieldy bulk of the dylnir butcher, Do
Spain managed to steady him as a buf
fer against Morgan's fire until he could
send a slug over Sandusky's head at
the Instant the lattir collapsed. Mor-
gan fell against the bar.

Saadusky's weight drugged De Spain
down. For an Instant the four men
sprawled in a heap. Sassoon, who bad
not yet got an effective shot across at
his agllo enemy, dropping his revolver,
dodged under the rail to dose. Do
Spnln, struggling to free himself from
the dying man, saw, through a mist,
tho greenish eyes and the thirsty knife,
He fired from the floor. The bullet
shook without stopping his enemy, and
Pe Spain, partly caught under San
dusky's body, thought, as Sassoon came
on, the game was up. With an effort
born of desperation, ho dragged him
self from under the twitching giant,
freed his revolver, rolled away, and,
with his sight swimming, swung the
gun at Bassoon's stomach. Ho meant
to kill him. ;Tue bullet whirled the
white-face- d man to one side and he
dropped, but pulled himself, full of
light, to his knees und. knlfo In hand,
panted forward. Do Spain, rolling has-t- il

from him, staggered to his, feet,
and, running In as Sassoon tried to
strike, beat blra senseless with the
butt of his gun.

His own eyes were streaming blood,
His head was reeling and he was
breathless, but he remembered those
of the gang waiting outside. lie still
could see dimly the window at the
end of the bar. Dashing his fingers
through the red stream no his fore
head, ho ran for tho window, smashed
through tho snih Into the patio and
found Sassooo's hone trrmbllng at tho
.tUiaa, Catching tho lion and tho

Hugging His Shield, De Spain Threw
His Second Shot Over Sandusky's
Shoulder.

thun five. Indeed, it was his fixed
habit to avoid accidents never to
carry a cartridge under the hammer
of his gun yet now there had been
one. Without trying to explain the
circumstance, ho took fresh stock of
his chances and began to wonder
whether he might yet escape and live.

He climbed again Into the saddle,
and, riding to a' ridge, looked carefully
over the desert. It was with an effort
that he could steady himself, and the
extent of his weakness, surprised him.
What further perplexed him as he
crossed a long divide, got another good
view and saw no pursuit threatening'
in any direction, was to Identify the
country he wus in. The only lundtnnrk
anywhere in sight that ho could recog-
nize was Music mountain. This now
lay to the northwest, and he knew he
must be a long way from any country
ho was familiar with. But there was
no gainsaying, even In his confused
condition, Music mountain. After
looking at It a long time he headed
with some hesitation cautiously toward
It, with Intent to Intercept the first
trail to the northeast. This would take
hlra toward Sleepy Cnt. ;

As his eyes continued to sweep the
horizon he noted that the sun was
down and It was growing dark. He
was aware at Intervals that he was
steadying himself like a djunken man.
Ills efforts to guide the horse only be-

wildered the beast, and the two trav-
eled on maudlin curves and doubled
back on their truck until Do Spain de-
cided that his sole chance of reaching
nny known trull wus to let go and give
the horse his head. A period of uncon-
sciousness, a blank in Do Spain's mind,
soon followed. How long he rode In
this way, or how far, he never knew.
He was roused to consciousness by the
unaccustomed sound of running water
underneath his horse's feet.

It was pitch dark everywhere. The
horse after the hard experience of the
evening was drinking a welcome draft
Do Spain had uo conception of where
he could be, but the stream told him he
hud somehow reached the range,
though Music mountuln Itself had been
swallowed up In the night A sudden
and uncontrollable thirst seized tho
wounded man. Ho could hear the wa-
ter falling over tho stones and climbed
slowly and palufully out of tho saddle
to the ground. With the lines In his
left hand ho crawled towurd tho water
and, lying Hut on tho ground beside the
horse, put his head down to drink. The
horse, meantime, satisfied, lifted his
head wtth a gulp, rinsed his mouth,
and pulled backward. The lines
slipped from De Spain's hand. Alarmed,
the weakened man scrambled after
them. The horse, stnrtled, shied, and
before his rider could get to his feet
scampered off In a trot. While De
Spain listened In consternation, the es-
caped horse, falling Into an easy stride,
galloped away Into the night

Stunned by this new misfortune, and
listening gloomily to the retreating
hoof beats, Do Spain pondered the situ-
ation In which tho disaster left him.
It was the worst possible blow that
could have fallen, but fallen It had.
and be toned with each phUofoohj aj
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